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ROSA AND HER SUITORS.
A TALE OF SWEDISH DOMESTIC LIFE.

BT EMILIE r. CARLES,
i ,#r of~ One Year o/ Wedlock,"1 ' 2*< Bride 0/ Omburg,"
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TRANSLATED BY ELBERT PERCE.

CHAP. VI.

7We Captain awl the Music Master.
Some days after the betrothal ball, liosa

wan one forenoon sitting at the drawing-room
window, working a collar. Captain Ling was

standing in an attitude of careless grace beside
her. amusing himself by twisting her thread
around his finger, whilst he watched his silent,
industrious bride, whose eyes never left her
work, except occasionally to cast a glance at

the clock. The captain was not quite sure

whether this was a hint for him to bring his visit
to an PHO Or noi; uui n wbb uui jei iweive, bi1u

wanted some hours to-the time when he was to

meet a party of friends at dinner; so he seated
himself, remarking at the same time that the

lay was remarkably fine for the season.

Yes, lor December, it is very warm and

bright: and so much the better for me," replied
Kosa, showing him her work, which was to be
a Christmas present for her mother.

' Well, then," continued the Captain, " as the
weather pleases you so much, we might enjoy
an airing, either o» foot or in the sleigh, as you
prefer."
u Neither, thank you, my dear Ferdinand.

Mv head aches badly; I will not go out to-day;
and. besides, I have no time."

" The tlowers there," suggested the Captain,
with a glance at the work, " will bloom all the
brighter afterward ; and if you are not well, so

much the more reason why you should go out

and breathe the fresh air a little. Let me persuade
you, dear Rosa; it would give me infinitepleasure to be seen for the first time in public

with my beautiful bride."
' It is a pleasure which you will so often enjoy
in future, that it is not really worth making

such a parade about. But pray forgive me,
dear Ferdinaud, if I persist in refusing.I real-
ly cannot walk to-day.
"So I perceive,'' said the Captain, rising and

talking thoughtfully up and down the room.
lb>*a sat still, while her little white fingers flew
over her work with desperate industry, and her
looks constantly wandered to the hand of the
dock, and her color heightened as it approachedthe hour of twelve.
The Captain noticed her uneasiness, and,

convinced that she wished him to leave, resolvedto <tay where he was, in spite of her ; and
therefore threw himself upon a sofa, as if intendingto go to sleep.

Immediately afterwards, the sons of the merchant,two lively boys, came rushing into the
room. One of th&ra carried a music-stand, the
other a quantity of music and two violins.
"Aha, you monkeys," said Ferdinand, with

a smile, " so you are going to try our ears for
us, eh? As far as 1 can see, that appears to
be your intention."
"If the Captain is not inclined to listen, he

is at liberty to go away," saucily replied the
b-r ot the young gentleman, laid full of mischief.
- Aye, indeed! You are a polite boy," said

the Captain. " I should just like to give you
certain little lessons daily, substituting my cane
for the fiddle-stick."

The boy colored, and was on the point of
making a sancy reply, but a severe and serions
l >ok from Rosa, who was more beloved by the
bov* than even mamma herself, made him hold
his tongue. lie therefore silently arranged the
music, and Ferdinand continued:

" If you, Rosa, can listen to their concert, I
suppose 1 can manage to endure it also."
"As far as I am concerned," said Rosa, with

a smile, 441 assure you I bear it with great
pleasure. I have watched the boys' progress
from the commencement; and, as they both
have a taste for music, and a clever master, the
time has long gone by when listening would be
a |ienance, even to a correct musical ear.
Rosa spoke without any embarrassment; and

as she saw that the Captain was determined to
remain, she was self-possessed enough to allow
no sign of discontent to be apparent.
"That young student who waltzed with you

on the evening of our betrothal is their Apollo,i» he not?" asked Captain Ling.
" Yes, Mr. Mannerstedt," she replied, in a

verv indifferent tone.
* A very pretty fellow he is, too," observed

I n', "(iood appearance.a figure and bearin;:which would do honor to a soldier.but a
p->r devil, to judge from his toilet. I really
l*-l: <orry for the lad. It was a confounded pity
'hat. with such a good figure, he had not a
M''
" He quiet, Ferdinand," whispered Rosa, interruptinghim, as she passed her handkerchief

over her /lowing cheeks.
The door at the lower end of the apartmentopened, and Frank Mannerstedt entered, capin hand, and made his bow. Rosa arose, and

courteously returned his greeting ; the Captain,hul! reclining on the sofa, made a careless,good-natured nod; and the boys diligently rosinedtheir bows, aud stood bolt upright, readyto begin.
W ben Mannerstedt had laid aside his cap, he

turned partly to the music-stand, and faceu the
boys, so as to turn his back upon the Captain.His position, however, did not prevent Rosa
irom observing the cloud which overshadowedbis teatures, and that he was somewhat palerthan usual, which, after the crimson Hush which
nngt-r or some other feeling had called into his
«ht-.-ks had passed away, was more than commonlystriking.1 he lesson had commenced. The Captain,' rer accustomed to any restraint, continued
t" address to Rosa all sorts of trifling remarks.
Her answers, however, were very short; and
*he seemed to be so much interested in the
music, that Ferdinand soon became weary, andarising, he took his hat, and whispered.

" Kosa, good bye, my angel. I really cannot
stand this any longer. 1 shall see you agaitin the evening."He then took his departure, thinking, as h»
went .

" Uo«a really has a most inconceivable weak
less (or rude boys."After the Captain had softly closed the doo
l>ehind him, Rosa felt as if a weight had fallei
110111 tl(ir kaart ckn k.an»u.1/1 a*aa1«t fft
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*he lolt, and ventured to own it to herself, tha
nothiU£ could be more disagreeable than, at tha
time, the only really happy moments she eve
"joyed, to have the Captain as a fifth persoithe party. She could not help feeling tha' was not only superfluous, but intrusive; fothe careless freedom of his manner could bu
suae Mannerstedt to feel hurt in more waythan one.

1 he hour was soon at an end, and Mannei
"tedi took his cap from the table, where he ha»placed it, without turning round, for he believed that Captain Ling was still there, an<'heretore stopped half way in the stiff, formshow h»> was upon the point of making, as hvhauced to look up, and saw the sofa vacanlA hasty glance through the room assured hit'hat his rival.whom he certainly did not lovehaddeparted ; but his looks fell hurriedly tthe ground again, and, as he stood in some eraharrassment, the boys carried the music-stan
:iw*V. After they had closed the door, he stistood in the same posture in the middle of th
room, irresolute whether to remain as usua
w to go at once.

Rosa also felt very little at her ease, and
there was a slight degree of constraint in bet
tone, as she inquired.

11 Is Mr. Mannerstedt in such haste to-day ? "
"Not more than usual," he replied, as he

drew near, " I was only afraid of being trouble'some."
" Oh, not in the least, I assure yon," smiled

Rosa, completely herself again ; " Mr. Mannerstedtis always a welcome guest here."
Frank now put down his cap again, and

took a seat a short distance from the younglady. A pause ensued, which awakened no
agreeable sensations in either, and convinced
Rosa that their position tosnu-ds each other
was no longer, and could not again be, as it
had been. She also knew that it was her duty
to conceal the true sentiments of her heart, and
she soon succeeded in restoring an easy tone
to the conversation.

" Have you had no letter from your good
mother, mi. Mannerstedt?" inquired Rosa,
well knowing that this was a subject which
would awaken Frank's conversational powers." Alas! no, Miss Widen," said the afflicted
son, with a sigh ; M it is a source of great uneasinessto me, being without news so much
longer than usual. I fear that things are verybad, or else my dear mother certainly would
not leave me so long without some account of
herself, for that is all my happiness."

" Do not give up hope so soon," said Rosa,
in a kind and gentle tone, " who knows what
may have prevented her from writing ? It is
possible that she is anxious that her letters
should not reach you before Christmas; we
have only ten days to wait for that, and then
you will be sure to hear."

" May God grant that your prophecy prove
correct, for anything is better than this dreadfuluncertainty," said Mannerstedt, thanking
Rosa warmlv with his looks, for h«r svmnathv
for a poor and solitary young man.
At this moment, Kosa's mother, in a rustling

silk gown, and a hat gay with flowers, sailed
into the room. i

" Rosa, my child, are yon still sitting there ?
Now, upon ray word, you will work till you are
ill. 1 hare had such a charming walk, and
paid several visits too. Good morning, Mr.
Mannerstedt; you must come this evening, and
assist me in a little business.come at half pastfive.I have something in my head which I
must consult with you about." <

Mannerstedt bowed, and took his cap, for he
knew that this was a civil signal of dismissal,
as the lady did not seat herself. Just as he
reached the door, Madame Widen called after
him.
" Mr. Mannerstedt, pray remember that you

are to dine with us on Christmas eve ; but now

pray excuse me, for I am very busy. Good
morning.good morning."
He bowed once more, and hastened down

the steps.
Mrs. Widen now took her daughter's arm,

and hurried her away, as quickly as possible,
into the maternal sanctum.a little cabinet
which but few were allowed to enter, and only
on important occasions, or on such occasions
as the lady herself deemed so. As soon as they
had entered the room, and Madame had carefullyclosed the door, she seated herself upon
the sofa, and bade Rosa take a chair beside
her. I

" Now listen to me. Rosa, mv dear <rirl." be- I
gan the mother, in a low, hesitating tone. " I
know that you can be sharp-sighted enough
when you like, and, with God's blessing, I shall
not have lavished so much care and anxiety on

you for nothing; and" but here she abruptlypaused, and twisted her French glove
about most iudustriously. and considered how
to proceed with the rest of her speech.

Extremely surprised at this singular and
somewhat unexpected beginning, Rosa steadfastlyregarded her mother's wandering eyes, c
and profited by the pause to inquire." In what particular does my dear mother i
ffloU mvh,.l , . 4 Jf u A
thing about the Christmas presents, I believe t
I have thought about them already."

" Oh, no; no, my dear: nothing to do with i

such trifles,''replied Madame Widen, impatient- e

ly, swinging about her glove.
" Well then, dear mamma, what is it?"
" Yes, now just look, my dear Rosa," continuedher mother; "to explain matters so that vou

may understand them, requires more talent
than ; but that is all one; I will try; and
so listen to what I am to say. You know that
your father is rich, or at least well to do; and
you also know that sometimes matters go wrong.
We women, my dear child, do not understand
much about business. What I mean to say is,
that, as times are, a merchant must have the
whole of his property out on speculation, to
keep up his credit; and something of the kind
is the case at present (of course, dear child,
this is in strict confidence) with your father. In
consequence of this, you perceive your portion
will not be so large as was intended. The Captain'suncle, on the other hand, is a very rich
man, but very avaricious, almost miserly; and
so I have been arranging a plan for you. We
cannot calculate upon his assistance without
some exertion on your part. To speak plainly,
Rosa, you must make yourself agreeable to
him, with your irresistible little ways.that is,
when you like it; it will be quite easy for you
to gain the old man's heart. Visit him, my
l_ J.ii i_: ji.li i_? i l
tuve.miner uirn a nine.anuieu nun ne leaves
himself to much dependent upon strangers'
hands for the care of his precious person, in his
old age; and that it would be so much pleasure
and happiness to you, if he would permit you
to devote your attentions to him; and that noth-
ing could possibly make you so happy as to
have him take up his abode with you and Ferdinand; and as much more as you find opportunityfor, in the course of your visit. Aod, that
the object of your visit may appear more natural,you must give him, from your father and
myself, a cordial invitation to spend Christmas
eve in our family circle, which will so soon be
his also."

Rosa's ideas began to get confused ; this lit-!
tie communication of her mother's was most
repugnant to her feelings, more especially becauseher own mother should have expressed a

wish, and given advice, from which her own
rectitude of feeling and delicacy recoiled. As
to the slight and artful allusion to her father's
affairs, Rosa surmised that this was only a

stratagem of her mother's, to gain her to her
wishes ; for Rosa thought it utterly impossible
for both her mother and her father to appear

1 so entirely unconcerned, if he was in reality so
much pressed for money. She had never seen
a frown on her father's forehead, or one single

> ominous expression in bis eyes. She might
, have thought otherwise, had she seen him as

he sat before his desk in his counting-house,
t calculating and meditating, and at times murimuring low curses, as he paused in his work.

If she had followed him to his chamber, and
i listened to his weary wanderings to and fro,

and seen him kick the poor, unfortunate dog
- that crossed his path in one of his unguarded

moments; and had she remarked, too, how his
r words were expelled, as it were, from his inmost
i soul.dark, bitter, evil words, which none save
r himself understood; and had she seen the
t change in his countenance, as dinner.timo And
t the hour for meeting his family approached.
r how the brow grew smooth, and the eye smialing, the bearing as proud as mm*!, as if he
,t never even thought such a thing as bankruptcy
r possible; then, indeed, Rosa would have retgarded her mother's words differently. Now,
a she passed them lightly by, and her attention

was occupied with the proposal to entrap the
Professor; for she felt assured that ifshe refused

d to listen to it, her mother would try herself.an
; idea which Rosa's delicacy recoiled at; and so

d she resolved to appear willing to do as her
A mother wished.
e u Why, Rosa, my dear Rosa," said her motht.er, u what are you thinking about ? Do not sit
d there as mute as a statue; but answer me, for
- Heaven's sake. Do you believe you have the
o necessary tact to manage this ? You'll not do
i- it by dreaming about it, I can tell you; so speak
d out. If you cannot do it for your mother, speak
11 out.and.I can do it myself; for I see that it
e goes against your inclinations."
1, " Oh, no, indeed, my dear mother," replied

Rosa, quickly, u not exactly against my incliaa-

tions; at least, not the visit to the Professoi
I will pay that with pleasure, and make mysel
as agreeable as possible. But to ask him b
leave his old favorite room, which, as Ferdi
uand informs me, he has already occupied fo
more than twenty years.that, I do not thinl
would eaactly do; at least, not at the firs
visit/' she added, as she observed her mother'
brow grow dark. This little bit of excusabl
craft had the best possible effect on her lad,mother's humor.

" You are really a good, amiable child," sai<
she, somewhat relieved; " a brave, sensible girlwho is always mindfnl of, and grateful for, th
care and anxiety of her fond mother; so I leav
the whole affair in your hands with confidence
and am sure you will do all you can to forwan
matters as we wish. When will you go and se
the Professor, my child ? "

" A few days before Christmas eve," replie<Rosa. " We must not be over hasty."" Well, welL as you please; so be it. Havi
you thought about a Christmas present fcr th
old gentleman yet ? "
"Oh, yes, dear mamma," replied Rosa, gailj

rejoiced to be quit of the painful subject; "

am working a pair of slippers for the good Pre
feasor."

" Slippers, my dear child," said her mothei
with a pleasant langh, " you had better givithem to your future husband ; slipper tactic
are not to be entirely despised, I can tell youI'll give you a few lessons on that subjecsoon."

^
"un no, no, aear mamma," said Kosa, laugh

ing; " I hope to be able to do without them."'
" Aha, do not be too sure of that I at least

do not rely upon it," added her mother, whi
had now got into a most brilliant humor, " bu
what, may I ask, have you for your future hus
band ? "
" It is not exactly anything for himself," re

t'oined Rosa, " but something, at any rate, tha
le has often wished to have.a net for his prett]horse; and I really believe that it will turn ou
quite splendid ; the little girls are helping m<
with it several hours daily."" Not so bad," observed her mother, with i

riculiar smile. " Apropos, do you know wha
am going to give him ? You cannot guess, ]

am sure."
" No, indeed f I willingly give it up.""Now, my little Rosa, as you have thoughof the net, I was obliged to think of the horse

T learned this morning, in confidence, during
one of my visits, that the poor Captain had
pledged his horse to the rich old dyer, Brennerfor.what do you think, my child ? In ordei
to raise money to make you a betrothal presentThat sort of thing will never do; and so I in
tend to release the horse, and send it back tc
him Christmas eve; before he comes here, ol
course; for there are Christmas presents that
people can't lay up in lavender."
" Good heavens 1 poor Ferdinand, how sorrjL am for him," sighed Rosa, "that he should

have placed himself in such embarrassments
hy his heedlessness. Oh, had he only treated
ne with confidence, had he only let me know
his true condition, I should have valued his
candor much more than all his presents; foi
iow I cannot even look at them without pain3h, my good mamma, I am really very sorrj.hat Ferdinand did not give me credit enough
*) treat me with his confidence."
"Ah, my dear Rosa," replied her shrewd

nother, " you are really absurd now; how can
rou even think of such a thing ? Do you sup'L-1 '
wo*; luoi nc tuuiu uovc fUUlC, UpUU Q1B DeirOlQ&l

jay. to his bride, like a schoolboy, and confessedthat he was poor, too poor even to make
ier the usual presents ? No, my love, we real
y could not expect that. It would be a goodhing, indeed, if we women could always comnandan account of things when we have the
ight to claim it; but, beforehand, it is utterly
>ut of the question."
Rosa found that her mother, in this respect,inderstood her just as little as Ferdinand had

'one tlifrvrture rcoKed. " '^'mtorv
" It is very possible, dearest mamma, that this

night be too much to desire, though many disigreeablethings might be avoided thereby,jut how will you be able to manage this busiless? It is indeed not very easy to find a suitiblemethod. Could not papa arrange it all
jest?"
" By no means," said her mother; u he must

lot know a syllable about it, as it would nevei
inswer for us to appear to meddle in the pooi
Captain's affairs; and yet it would be a sin and
i shame, if I, his future mother-in-law, know
ng his embarrassing position, were not to heir
lim ; besides, I have some pocket money, which
[ cannot employ better than in saving his hon
>r and his horse at the same time; our mod
sst little music master shall manage all that foi
ne. I begged him to come to me this evening
\.s soon as I have given him his instructions
ie shall go to old Brenner, and hear from
lim what sum he has lent Ferdinand upon th<
lorse, and beg him to be silent about the whol<
iffair."

ltosa, at these words, changed color, and va

rious feelings contended in her heart for th<
rty i i».iA j U i_.

mastery, -irue, sne ien assureu u wuum ix

impossible to find a man more fitting to man
stge this affair; bat then it was very unpleasan
to ask such a favor from Mannerstedt, and one

Loo, which would necessarily show him the Cap
tain's affairs in a point of view the explana
lion of which would be both distressing to Kosi
and insulting to the Captain, should he ever be
come aware who had negotiated the business.
" My dear mamma," answered Rosa, in i

tone of persuasion, 4* I fear.yes, I really d<
fear.that this cannot be so easily done. Ii
my opinion, Mannerstedt will not be at all i

proper person.indeed "

" But in mine, my love," interrupted he
mother, decidedly, u he is exactly the personheis such a civil and obliging young man, thi
Mannerstedt, one of my greatest favorites; an<
I should like to know, too, why he is unfit fo
it."

u Assuredly, he is quite fit for it, my dea
mamma.no question about that.and 1 hav
no doubt would act with discretion; but I thin!
we ought not to mix up any stranger in th<
matter. If mamma will allow me till to-morrow
to think of some other way.only promise m
not to speak a word about it to Mr. Mannei
stedt this evening."
u I really do not know, njy dear girl," replie<

her mother, half yielding. "I do not knoi
whether you are right in this." And in realit
it did a little vex the old lady, that Rosa shoul
oppose her in a point where she expected he
to break out into both admiration and eulog;
upon her mother's magnanimity. u I do no

myself see any want of delicacy in my plan
and Mannerstedt will manage the matter s

cleverly."
" My dear, good mamma," begged Rosa, ca

ressingly, ana pressing her mother's hand t
her lips, " please, please, do let the matter rest
as x nave enireatea you. it 1 cannot aevis

any plan by to-morrow morning, which appear
to ns more reconcilable with the delicacy whicl
Ferdinand has a right to expect from ns, the:
yrp will take Mannerstedt into council, but nc

this evening, for we must think it over first."
As Rosa entreated so humbly, her mothe

felt excessively touched, and only inquired.
" Well, then, my dear child, what will yo

have me say to Mannerstedt when he come:

since vorf little self-will has overthrown m

capital plan ? "
"Ah, my dear mother," returned Rosa, happ

and relieved, " it will be no very difficult mat
ter to your sagacity to find some other pretenc
for the invitation; looking after the Christma
presents fof the boys, womd be quite sufficien
Mannerstedt is a great friend of the childrei
and always glad to assist in such arrangements
but now, mamma, let me go to my own roon
and work at my net for an hour before dinnei
We have not many days to spare. I must b
diligent, or I shall not be ready/'" So, my darling," said her mother, kissin
her daughter on the forehead, "your mother'
sagacity must, as usual, make things righ
Well, I will manage to get rid of Mannerstedt
Her mind made easy by this promise, Ros

flew to her room, and, while busy with her worl
her head was full of plans. He ought never t
know, or even to suspect, that this aid cam

. from our house.upon that point Rosa was
f quite satisfied; but then the puzzle was how it
o should be done; and, in the midst of this irresi-olution, all at once an idea arose in her mind,
r whether the Professor.why could she not venIfture to place the whole matter, as simply and
t in as favorable a light as possible, before the
s old man, and ask his advice, or give him the
e money, to make all right again. It was quite
y an article of faith with her, that no one

be more likely to keep a secret than Profess*-*3 Ling.
[, Rosa thought about the old gentleman 1
e day. How she finally made up her mind,
e shall discover in the next chapter.

3 For the National Era.
e -DOST THOU LOVE Ml, MASTZK!"

j Saviour, from the bended sky
Walchiug still above me,

e Hear my sad and earnest cry,
g

" Love me. Master, love me! "

Oft when darkness veils thy face.
r, Hidden to reprove me,I In the night I speed my pace,
h Master, wilt thou love me T

Pierced with thorns. Thou say*st, am I,"» Take thou one to prove thee !e Many thorns, dear Lord, I cry,8 Love me, only love me!

* Toil, and pain, and grief, and sin.
Naught of all could move me,

Might I hear Thy yea within,
Crying, ' Dost Thou lave me * "

, Bruised, stricken, faint and weak.
nuw L'ouiu si iipu approve me :

t Hiding in Thy heart, I srek.
h Love me, Master, love me!

On Thy tender, faithful breast,
Might it tken behoove me.

Pained head and heart to rest, ,

Love me, only love me
t;

5 Likeness to Thy beauty give,
In the heaven above me 1

I Joy that I forever live,
t Thou, dear Lord, wilt love me!

I M. E. B.
For the National Era.

t Sketch of the Political History of Europe,
FROM

[ THE CAPITULATION OP PARIS, IN 1814,I TILL

THE PEESENT TIRE.

BT A FRIEND OF LIBERTY. V

CHAPTER XX.
>

f The members of the Opposition in the Cha Uthers had resolved, in order to vindicate tbrur
right, to be present at the banquet which ^ae

| twelfth arrondissement of Paris had organi-/ >d
(

to take place on the 22d of February. It * as

[ the intention of the Cabinet not to oppose *>y
' force its celebration, but to bring a criminal
1 action against those who should participate in

it. But on the 19th, the Ministers, takiig
\ alarm on account of an invitatiou issued by
L the Republican party to the National Guaills

without arms, declared, in the Chambers, that
they had changed their intention, and would
prevent by force the celebration of the intecd[ed banquet.

M. Barrot convoked immediately the mem-
bers of the constitutional opposition in the
Chambers to a meeting in his house, in order
to consider what ought to be done. This de,liberation resulted in the resolution not to provokea contest with the Government.
The same views were on the following day

adopted by most of the members belonging to
the other parties of the Opposition. But %.
number of his friencfs ol tWBW8gWty"or
ving the threats of the Ministers, in order*to
vindicate a right which constitutionally belongedto every Frenchman. The resolu^on

[ was therefore taken, by those who approver of
this opinion to meet at the house of the ifjke

' of Harcourt, thence to proceed to the p ace

where the banquet was to be celebrated, ylut
[ M. Lamartine and his friends had no opp^ tu

nity of executing their intention, because ' tey
> received the information that the banquet vas
1 not to take place at present.

The Government had meanwhile collect* 4 a

r considerable armed force in Paris and its vioin.ity. Instructed by what took place in 1 J30,
» certain places were, in case of an attem} ; at
' revolt, to be occupied by the troops, in c ?der
, to cut off the different bodies of the revo: ting

party from communicating with each othef <

On the morning of the 22d, a great nui iber
; of people were seen crowding the streets, but
i evidently more from motives of curiosity han

with any violent intentions. The youth of the
t different schools, united in groups, and sin king
, the Marseillaise, were marching toward La

In Mnstslinp This nonnlar nnnfi in-
r flamed the hearts of the people, who responded
i to it with enthusiastic rapture. The column,
i- greatly increased, passing over La Place i^e la

Concorde and La Pont Royale, forced the garsiden of the palace. But a regiment of dragoons
3 dispersed the intruders, without meeting with
3 any resistance. Soon more troops arrived; a
i detachment took possession of the bridge, and

some artillery was placed in La Rue de Hourrgogne.
As soon as M. Odillon Barrot had entered

s the Chamber of Deputies, he proceeded to lay
i on the desk of the President a written accusartion against the Ministers. M. Guizot, seeing

what was done, left his seat, stepped qp to the
r desk, read the accusation, and smiled ironiecally.
it In the course of the day, a few barricades
e were erected ; and the insurrectionary commitvtees were assembled at the headquarters of the
e secret societies and at the offices of the Repub

-lican journals. But the sun set without any
actual engagement having taken place between

1 the popular party and the supporters of the
v Governmeqt.
y The people were meanwhile kept in sufbense
i by a report which was circulating, that th^-King
r intended a change of Ministers. But a£trong
y body of the most violent Republicans Ux& positsession of the narrow and meandering streets
; and lanes in the vicinity of the monastery of
o St. Marv, in the centre of Paris; and during

the night a detachment of the same party dis»-armed the National Guards who kept watch at
o the gate of one of the suburbs, set the watch-
t, house on fire, and, taking possession of a lameber-yard ia the vicinity, prepared themselves
s for defence. Bat no troops were employed for
h the purpose of dislodging them,
n The Government, seeing its forces masters
tt of the principal squares and streets of the city,

and expecting on the following day nnmeroas
ir reinforcements of infantry, cavalry, and artillery,had not the least apprehension of its adaversaries being able to oppose to it any serious
it resistance.
y On the morning of the 23d, a great number

of troops entered Paris; but while apparently
y ready to obey the orders of the Government,
t- and to sustain the King, their countenances
e expressed very visibly the regret they felt in enegaging in a struggle against their fellow-citiLzens. Bat during that day their principal oci,cupation consisted in removing the barricades,
i; which the populace did not desist from raising
i, almost everywhere, withoat however attempting
r. to resist their being demolished by the soldiers,
e At length, the National Guard of Paris was

called to arms ; but it remained neutral, intergposing between the people and the tegular
;s troops, while frequently raising loud Cties for
t. the dismissal of the Ministers, and fin: reform.
" After sunset, the rumor was generally credaited, that the King had at last yielded to the
c, evident wishes of the people, and resolved to
o dismiss M. Guizot and his colleagues, and apepoint Ministers of more liberal views. Re-

oiced At this, the people were crowding on theboulevard* and in the streets, clapping theirhands repeatedly together, and cheering mostenthusiastically, while the fronts of the houses
were brilliantly illuminated.TW King, though still undecided, had, nevertheless,deemed it prudent to yield so far as tosend for Count Mote, in order to confide tohim the formation of a new Cabinet. But theconditions which M. Mole thought fit to make
a sine qua non did not prove acceptable to theKing, who, while ready to change Ministers,would not submif to the humibation of acknowledginghimself being in the wrong, byadopting a new course of policy. Therefore,though he appears to have admitted at last
some modifications which he deemed would satisfyM. Mol&, who retired without giving a decidedanswer, he continued to consult secretlywith M. Guizot, who advised him not to yield,but to employ force in order to suppress thepopular movement. In accordance with thisadvice, Marshal Bugeaud was appointed commander-in-chiefof the troops present in Paris,
as Well as of the National Guard of that city,and ordered forthwith to take measures for
curbing the mutinous spirit evinced by thePa.isf*na.
The secret political societies continued, meanwhile,actively engaged in organizing their

forces and fanning the flames of insurrection.About ten o'clock at night, several columns ofresolute Republicans were directing their marchtowards the offices of the " National " and the" Reforme," where M. M&rrast and other journalistsaddressed them, and, without excitingthem to anv direct act of violence, neverthelessadvised them not to desist from the movementin which they were engaged, until some
really important concessions had been extorted
from the King.
A small body of workmen, armed with swords

and pikes, after having listened to these
speeches, directed their course through " la rue
de Choiteul," towards the palace of the Ministerfor Foreign Affairs, in t.h« frr»nt nf
was stationed a detachment of infantry, in or-
der to protect it and its inhabitants from anyattempt at violence on the part of the adversariesof the Government and enemies of M.
Guizot. The Republicans, who had torches in
their hands illuminating a red banner, which
was carried before them, stopped as soon as
they perceived the soldiers, headed by their
leader, in battle array.

But the horse of the officer, frightened bythe waving fiajj and the flames of the torches,
rose on his hind lags, and, throwing himself
backwards, caused some confusion among the
soldiers; and just at that moment a shot was
fired, but whether by accident or on purpose of
doing harm, remains uncertain. Still, this shot
might be counted as the immediate cause of
the revolution; because the soldiers, believing
their leader or themselves aimed at, discharged
instantly their muskets upon their presumed
assailants, killing several of them. The deci-
mated Republicans dispersed and fled rapidly,supposing themselves pursued by the soldiers;
but t])e8e, as well as their commander, were,
on the contrary, almost despairing with sorrow
at what had taken place. An attempt was
made, though in vain, to explain the cause
which had prompted the soldiers to commit this
rash act; but the minds of the multitude not
being in a disposition calmly to listen to the
voice of truth, this unhappy accident was lookedupon as a treacherous and cool-blooded
slaughter of good patriots. The dead bodies,placed on wagons, were carried round and exposed,in the most disgusting manner, to the
eves of the people, in order the more to excite
their animosity toward the Ministers and the
King himself, as the alleged instigators of this
sanguinary deed. The furies of vengeance beingthus let loose, the city became the theatre
of violence and bloodshed, and an end put to jthe hope of a peaceful solution of the politicalquestion which agitated the Parisians.
The King had meanwhile, after a severe in-

aiBldvilIMuihi "1 onnaonnPliM of the
a Cabinet, to send for M. Thiers, whom ne viewed,and not without reason, as a personal though
not irreconcilable enemy. It was about ten
o'clock at night when M. Thiers received the
call from the King, which he instantly obeyed.
On his arrival at the Tuilerus, M. Guizot was
yet with Louis Philippe, whose apartment he
left jnst at the very moment when his rival was
about to enter it. With all his innate pride,
yi. uuizot must certainly tben have teit some
humiliation, while a less vain man than M.
Thiers might have felt his self-esteem increasedat the triumph achieved at last over so formidablean adversary. The meeting between
the King himself and his former Prime Minister,whom he had treated so badly in 1840, cannotbut have been very painful to the royal
heart. Still, the injustice which he had sufferedwag, in this moment of victory, forgotten by
M. Thiers, and he accepted the commission of
forming a new Ministry, on the condition of M.
Odillon Barrot being admitted as a member of
it. Even this was acceded to by the distressed
King.
& Thiers seemed to have felt quite confidentthat the agitated minds of the people would

be calmed, ana order restored, as soon as It becameknown that he and M. Barrot had been
appointed Ministers of the Crown. But the
movement had already proceeded so far as to
have fallen under the direction of the most ardentRepublicans, of the Communists, of the
Socialists, and of the foreign refugees, over
whom neither he nor M. Barrot exercised any
control.
Bat acting under this mistaken idea, and perhapsdoubting the sincerity of the King, and no

doubt anxious to prevent any unnecessary bloodshed,he persuaded the King, or approved his
suggestion, to countermand the orders issued to
Marshal Bugeaud, and to enjoin him to stopthe aggressive movements of the troops, which
were henceforth to act only a defensive part. It
being generally admitted that the throne of
Louis Philippe would have remained erect, had
the experienced Marshal been allowed to executethe movement in which he was engaged,
when receiving the counter-orders of the King.
M Tkinn liu tKp nhiprt of muchobloouv.
and even been accused of premeditated treack77-But while there is every reason to reject
this accusation as altogether unfounded, it cannotbe denied that he committed an error of
judgment, which was, however, more excusable,
than had he been advising an attack upon the
people, which must have resulted in the sacrificeof thousands of human lives, and which
might have proved unnecessary, and which, indeed,under the present circumstances, the King
being originally the provoking party, cqula
scarcely have been considered justifiable at all.

It deserves to be noticed, that as soon as M.
Thiers had left the King, in order to consult
with the persons who were intended to constitutethe new Cabinet, M. Guizot, who had meanwhilebeen waiting, in some other part of the
palace, entered again the King's apartment, and
remained there for about an hour. Nothing has
transpired with regard to the subject which constitutedthe topic of conversation between the
King and him, but that it was something of
grave importance might be reasonably conjectured.It has been said that M. Gmzot was

urging the King not to desist from employing
force; but there is no evidence that this was the
case. Still, it is certain that M. Guizot showed
neither regret with the course which he had
been pursuing, and which had provoked the displeasureand anger of the people, nor any wish
to desist from the attempt at enforcing obedienceand order by the means of the bayonets.
The result of the withdrawal ofthe orders which,
upon his urgent request, had been issued to
Marshal Bugeaud, might indeed give M. Guizot
good reason to maintain that, had his last
advice as Minister of the Crown been adhered
to, then it would have been a rather impossible
enterprise to have overthrown the throne of
Louis Philippe.
But we might reasonably presume that that

monarch, at the hour of his death, ten giaa that
his conscience was not loaded with the responsibilityof all the blood which necessarily must
have been shed, had he not desisted from followingthe stern advice of his unrelenting Min
inter. It is to be supposed that Louis Philippe

at that awful moment clearly perceived that th<
Iom of the Crown of France waa but the finr

Snniahmeut for his having deceived the confi
efice of so generous a nation.

THE WILLEY HOUSE.
A BALLAD 07 THI WHITS HILLS

I.
Come, children, pat year basket* down.
And lat the blushing berries be;

Sit here and wreathe a laurel crown,
And if I win it, give it me.

Tin afternoon.it is July.
The mountain shadows grow and grow;

Your time of rest, and mine, is nigh.
The moon was rising loug ago

While yet on old Chocorna's top
The lingering sunlight says farewell.

Your purple-tngered labor stop.
And hear a tale I have to tell.

II.
You see that cottage in the glen.
Yon desolate, forsaken shed.

Whose mouldering threshold, now and thea,
Ooly a few stray travellers treed.

No smoke is curling from its tool.
At eve no cattle gather round;

No neighbor now, with dint of hoof.
Prints his glad visit on the ground.

A happy home it was of yore
At morn the flocks went nibbling by,

And Farmer Willey, at his door.
Oft made their reckoning with In* eye

Where yon rank alder trees have sprung.
And birches cluster, thick and tall,

Once the stout apple overhung.
With his red gifts, the orchard wall.

Right fond and pleasant, in their ways,
The gentle Willey people were ;

I knew them in those peaceful days;
And Mary.every one knew her.

in
I

Two summers now had seared the hills,
Two years of Utile rain or dew;

High up the courses of the rills
The wild-rose and the raspberry grew

The mountain sides were cracked and dry,
And frequent fisRures on the plain,

Iuke mouths, gaped open to the sky.
As though the parched earth prayed for rain.

One sultry August afternoon,
Old Willey, looking toward the west,

Said, "We shall hear the thunder soon;
Oh ! if it bring us rain, 'tis blest."

And even with his word, a smell
Of sprinkled fields passed through the air,

And from a single cloud there fell
A few large drops.the rain was there.

Ere set of sun, a thunder-stroke
Gave signal to the floods to rise;

Then the great seal of heaven was broke!
Then burst the gates that barred the skies!

While from the west the clouds rolled on,
And from the nor'west gathered fast;

" We'll have enough of rain anon,''
Said Willey, " if this deluge last "

For all these cliffs that stand sublime
Around, like solemn priests appeared.

Gray druids of the olden time,
Each with his white and streaming beard.

Till in one sheet of seething foam
The mingling torrents joined their might;

But in the W illeys' quiet home
Was naught but silence and " Good night! "

For soon they went to their repose,
And in their beds, all safe and ts^irra,

Saw not how fast the waters rose.
Heard not the growing of the storm

But just before the stroke of ten,
Old Willey looked into the night,

And called upon his two hired men,
And woke his wife, who struck a light.
The horses whinnying in me nan;

And " children! " was the only word
That woman from her lips let fall.

" Mother!" the frighted infanls cried,
" What is it! has a whirlwind coine!'

Wildly the weeping mother eyed
K.ach little darling, but was dumb.

A sound! as though a mighty gale
Some forest from its hold had riven,

Mixed with a rattling noise like hail;
Uod! art thou raining rocks from heaven?

A flash.' O Christ! the lightning showed
The mountain moving from his seat!

Out! out into the slippery road
Into the wet, with naked feet!

No time for dress.for life for life
No time for any word but this;

The father grasped his boys.his wife
Snatched her young babe, but not to kiss.

And Mary with the younger girl,
Barefoot and shivering in their smocks.

Sped forth amid that angry whirl
Of rushing waves and whelming rocks.

For down the mountain's crumbling side,
Full half the mountain from on high

Came sinking, like the snows that slide
From the great Alps about July.

And with it went the lordly ash,
And with it went the kingly pine ;

Cedar and oak, amid the crash,
Dropped down like clippings of the vine.

Two rivers rushed.the one that broke
His wonted bounds, and drowned the land;

And one that streamed with dust and smoke,
A flood of earth, and stones, and sand.

Then for a time the vale was dry.
The soil had swallowed up the wave;

Till one star, looking from the sky,
A signal to the tempest gave :

The clouds withdrew, the storm was o'er,
Bright Aldeharan burned again ;

The buried nver rose once more,
And foamed along his gravelly glen.

IV.
At morn the men of Conway felt
Some dreadful thing bad chanced that night,

And those by Breton woods who dwelt
Observed the mountain's altered height.

Old Crawford and the Fabyatt lad
Came down from Amonoosuck then,

And passed the Notch.ah! strange and sad
It was to see the ravaged glen.

But having toiled for miles, in doubt,
With many a risk of limb and neck,

They saw, and hailed with jqyful shout,
Th« Willey House amid the wreck.

That avalanche of stones and sand,
Remembering mercy in its wrath,

Had parted, and on either hand
Pursued the ruin of its path.

And there, upon its pleasant slope.
The cottage, like a sunny isle

That wakes the shipwrecked seaman's hope,
Amid that horror seemed to smile.

And still, upon the lawn before,
The peaceful sheep were nibbling nigh;

But Farmer Willey at his door
Stood not to count them with his eye.

And in the dwelling.O despair'
The silent room! the vacant bed

The children's little shoes were there.
But whither were the-children fled f

That day a woman's head, all gashed,
Its long hair streaming in the flow,

Went o'er the dam. and then was dashed
Among the whirlpools down helow.

And farther down, by Saco side,
They found the mangled forms of four,

Held in an eddy of the tide ;
Hut Mary, she was seen no mors.

Yet never to this mournful vale
Shall any maid, m summer time,

. Come without thinking of the tale
1 now have told you, in my rhyme

And when the Willey House is gone,
Ai.<: its last rafter is decayed,

Its history may yet live on,
In this your ballad that I made.
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s BAYARD TAYLOR'S NEW BOOK.

We gave a brief notice two weeks ago of
Bayard Taylor's new book of Travels in India,China, and Japan. It deserves a more extendednotice, in place of which, we substitute
the following extract from the work itself, which,

, by its rare interest and beauty, will do more

than the moat laudatory criticism to awaken
the curiosity of the reader. Mr. Taylor's journeythrough India is full of interest, and his
opinion is decidedly, though not unqualifiedly,
favorable to British rule. The Kast India Companyis, like corporations generally, thoroughly
selfish, and its exactions upon the natives are

exorbitantly cruel; but, in this particular, it is
not so bad as their native rulers were, while it
preserves peace and order, and is doing much
in other respects to improve the condition of
the people. He hopes to see the dominion of
England in the East extended.
He was not pleased with China ; thinks the

people the moBt degraded in the world, and declaresthat their Studious perversion of taste,
and love of deformity, are enough to produce
madness in a cultivated European or American.It is to be remarked, however, that he
onlv HAW Sbanrft,»i »n,1 P.nt 1 'I.»
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they were threatened with civil war. Perhaps
a tour through the interior, and to the northernpart of the Empire, might have left a more
favorable impression.

His visits to the Loochoo Islands and .lapan
were more satisfactory. The scenery is everywheregrand and beautiful, and the people far
more respectable and interesting than the Chinese.
The description of the Taj Mahal, a monumentto a Moslem Queen at Agra, in Northern

India, which we subjoin, will convey to the
reader an idea of the splendid remains of for
mer magnificence, which are everywhere scatteredover that ancient seat of the arts.

THX TAJ MAHAL.
I purposely postponed my visit to the TajMahal. the most renowned mouument of

Agra.until I had seen everything else in the
city and its vicinity. The distant view of this
matchless edifice satisfied me that its fame was
well deserved. So pure, so gloriously perfect,did it appear, that I almost feared to approachit, lest the charm should be broken. It is seen
to best advantage from the tomb of Itmun e'
Dowlah, the Prime Minister of Shah Jehan,which stands in a garden on the northern bank
of the Jumna, directly opposite to the city.
********
To return to the Taj.for the reader expects

me to describe it, and I must comply, althoughreluctantly, for I am aware of the difficulty of
giving an intelligible picture of a buildingwhich has 110 counterpart in Europe, or even in
the East. The mosques and palaces of Constantinople,the domed tent of Omar at Jerusalem,and the structures of the Saracens and
Memlooks at Cairo, have nothing in common
with it. The remains of Moorish art in Spainapproach nearest to its spirit, but are only the
scattered limbs, the torso, of which the 'faj is
the perfect type. It occupies that place in
Saracenic art, which, during my visit to Constantinople,I mistakenly gave to the SolymanyeMosque, and which, in respect to Grecian art,is represented by the Parthenon. If there were
nothing else in Indin_ tfiis «lnn» wnnU
the journey.
The history and associations of the Taj are

entirely poetic. It is a work inspired by Love,and consecrated to Beauty. Shah Jehan, the
I
u Selim " of Moore's poem, erected as a mausoleumover Oumh, hloor Jehan."the
rami »uui-iu*uai,

*" iup fji£u« " .
or more properly, " Palace.'' She is reputed
to have been a woman of surpassing beauty,
and of great wit and intelligence. Shah Jehan
was inconsolable for her loss, and has immortalizedher memory in a poem, the tablets of
which are marble, and the letters jewels ; for
the Taj.is poetry transmuted into form ; and
hence, when a poet sees it, he hails it with the
rapture of a realized dream. Few persons, of
the thousands who sigh over the pages of Lalla
Kookh, are aware that the " Light of the
Harem" was a real personage, and that her
tomb is one of the wonders of the world. The
native miniature painters in Delhi show you her
portrait, painted on ivory.a small, rather delicateface, with large, dark, piercing eyes, and
black hair dowing from under a scarf adorned
with peacock's feathers.
The Taj is built on the bank of the Jumna,

rather more than a mile to the eastward of the
Fort of Agra. It is approached by a handsome
road, cut through the mounds left by the ruins
of ancient palaoes. Like the tomb of Akbar,
it stands in a large garden, enclosed by a lofty
wall of red sandstone, with arched galleries
around the interior. The entrance is a superb
gateway of sandstone, inlaid with ornaments
and inscriptions from the Koran, in white
marble. Outside of this grand portal, however,
is a spacious quadrangle of solid masonry, with
an elegant structure intended as a caravanserai,
on the opposite side. Whatever may be the
visiter's impatience, he cannot help pausing to
notice the fine proportions of these structures,
and the rich and massive style of their architecture.The gate to the garden of the Taj is not
so large as that of Akbar's tomb, but quite as
beautiful in design. Passing under the open
demi-vault, whose arch hangs high above you,
an avenue of dark Italian cypresses appears
before you. Down its centre sparkles a long
row of fountains, each casting up a single slenderjet. On both sides, the palm, the banyan,
and the feathery bamboo, mingle their foliage ;
the son? of birds meets your ear, and the odor
of roses and lemon-Howers sweetens the air.
Down such a vista, and over such a foreground,
rises the Taj.

It is an octagonal building, or rather a square
with the coruers truncated, and each side preciselysimilar. It stands upon a lofty platform,
or pedestal, with a minaret at each corner; and
this, again, is lifted on a vast terrace of solid
masonry. An Oriental dome, swelling out boldlyfrom the base into nearly two-thirds of a

sphere, and tapering at the top into a crescenttippedspire, crowns the edifice, rising from its
centre, with four similar, though much smaller
domes, at the coruers. On each side there is
a grand entrance, formed by a single pointed
arch, rising nearly to the cornice, and two smallerarches (one placed above the other) on
either hand. The height of the building, from
its base to the top of the dome, is 262 feet, and
of the minarets, about 200 feet. But no words
can convey an idea of the exquisite harmonyof the different parts, and the grand and gloriouseffect of the whole structure, with its attendantminarets.
The material is of the purest white marble,

little inferior to that of Carrara. It shines so

dazzlingly in the sun, that you can scarcely look
at it near at hand, except in the morning and
evening. Every part.even the basement, the
dome, and the upper galleries of the minarets.
is inlaid with ornamental designs in marble of
different colors, principally a pale brown and
a bluish violet variety. Great as are the dimensionsof the Taj, it is as laboriously finished as
one of those Chinese caskets of ivory and ebony,which are now bo common in Europe. BishopHeber truly said : "The Pathaas designed like
Titans, and finished like jewellers." Around
all the arches of the portals and the windows,
around the cornice and the domes, on the
walls and in the passages, are inlaid chaptersof the Koran, the letters being exquisitely formedof black marble. It is asserted, that the
whole of the Koran is thus inlaid, in the Taj,and I can readily believe it to be true. The
building is perfect in every part. Any dilapidationsit mn have suffered are so well restored
teat all traces of them hare disappeared.I ascended to the base of the building.agleaming marble platform, almost on a level

with the tops of the trees in the garden. Before
entering the central ball, I descended to the
vault where the beautiful Noor-Jehan is buried.
A sloping passage, the walls and floor of which
have been so polished by the hands and feet of
thousands, that you must walk carefully to
avoid sliding down, conducts to a spacious
vaulted chamber. There is no light but what
enters the door, and this falls directly upon the
tomb of the Queen in the centre. Shah Jehan,
whose ashes are covered by a simpler cenotaph,
raised somewhat above here, sleeps by her side.
The vault was filled with the odors of rose, jasmine,and sandal-wood, the precious attars of
which are sprinkled upon the tomb. Wreaths
of beautiful flowers lay upon it, or withered
around its base.
These were the true tombs, the monuments

for display being placed in the grand hall above,
which is a lony rotunda, lighted both from
above and below by screens of marble, wrought
in filigree. It is paved with blocks of white
marble and jasper, and ornamented with a

wainscoting of sculptured tablets, representing
flowers. The tombs are sarcophagi of the purest
marble, exquisitely inlaid with blood-stone,
agate, cornelian, lapis-lazuli, ami other preciousstones, and surrounded with an octagonal
screen six feet high, in the open tracery of
which lilies, irises, and other flowers, are inter
wrought with the most intricate ornamental
designs. This is also of marble, covered with
precious stones. From the resemblance of this
screen aud the workmanship of the tomb to
Florentine mosaic, it is supposed by some to
have been executed by an Italian artist; and
1 have even heard it stated that the Taj was

designed by an Italian architect. One look at
the Taj ought to assure any intelligent man
that this is false.nay, impossible, from the
very nature of the thing. The Taj is the purestSaracenic, in form, proportions, and ornamental
designs. If that were not sufficient, we have
.still the name ot the Moslem architect, sculpturedupon the building.I consider it extremely doubtful whether anyItalian had anything to do with the work, thoughit is barely possible that one may have been
employed upon the screen around the tombs.In the weekly account of the expenditures for
the building of the Taj, there is a certain sum
mentioned as paid to "the foreign stone-cutter,"who may either have been Italian, Turkish, or
Persian. As for the flowers, represented in
bas-relief on the marble panels, it has been said
that they are not to be found in India. Now,these flowers, as near as they can be identified,
are the tulip, the iris, (both natives of Persia,)and the lotus. But I noticed a curious feature
in the sculpture, which makes it clear to me
that the artist was a native. The fiouerx lack
perspective, which would never have been the
fault of an Italian artist ofShah Jehan's time.
about the middle of the seventeenth century,Bishop Heber has declared that he recognisedItalian art in the ornaments of the Taj, bnt he
declared also that its minarets have no beauty,that the Fort of Agra is built of granite, and
fell into many other glaring errors, both of taste
and observation, which I have no time to pointout.
The dome of the Taj contains an echo more

sweet, pure, and prolonged, than that in the
Baptistry of Pisa, which is the finest in Europe.A single musical tone, uttered by the
voice, floats and soars overhead, in a long, de
licious undulation, fainting away so slowly that
you hear it after it is silent, as you see, or seem Ito see, a lark you have been watching, alter it Iis swallowed up in the blue of heaven. I pictured to myselfthe effect of an Arabic or Persian
lament for the lovely Noor .lehan, sung over
her tomb. The rcs|*onsea that would come from
above, in the pauses of the soug, must resemble
the harmonies of angels in Paradise. The hall,notwithstanding the precious materials of which
it is built, and the elaborate finish of its ornaments,has a grave and solemn effect, infusin,.
a peaceful serenity of mind, such as we feel
when cwtcmpktiV a hi^wJ^g .,Sb-rpUllimtanurlllv 1UW> w»» »_ .

V 'k»K/»W the TftJ without teeingthrill that sends the moisture to his eye, has no
sense of beauty in his soul.
The Taj truly is, as 1 have already said, a

poem. It is not only a pure architectural type,but nlso a creation which satisfies the imagination,because its characteristic is Beauty. Did
you ever build a Castle in the Air? Here is
one, brought down to earth, and fixed for the
wonder of ages ; yet so light it seems, so airy,
and, when seen from a distance, so like a fabric
of mist and sunbeams, with its great dome soar

ing up, a silvery bubble, about to burst in the
sun, that, even after you have touched it, and
climbed to its summit, you almost doubt ita
reality. The four minarets which surround it ^
are perfect.no other epithet will describe them.
Yeu caunot conceive of their projiortionfl being
changed in any way, without damage to the gen Ieral effect. On one side of the Taj is a mosque
with three domes, of red sandstone, coveredwith mosaic of white marble. Now, on the
opposite side, there is a building precisely similar,hut of no use whatever, except as a balance
to the mosque, lest the perfect symmetry of the
whole design should be spoiled. This building
is called the jotral>, or "answer." Nothing
can better illustrate the feeling for proportion
which prevailed in those days.and proportion
is Art. I

In comparing these masterpieces of architec- '

ture with the Moorish reinuins in Spain, which |
resemble them most nearly, I have been struck
with the singular fact, tbat while, at the central
seats of the Moslem Kmpire, Art reached but
a comparative degree of development, here, in
India, and there, on the opposite and most,
distant frontiers, it attained a rapid and splendid
culmination. The capitals of the Caliphs and f
the Sultans.Bagdad, Cairo, Damascus, and
Constantinople. stand far below Agra and
Delhi, Granada and Seville, in point of architecture,notwithstanding the latter cities have
but few and scattered remains. It is not improbablethat the Moorish architects, after the
fall of (iranada, gradually made their way to
the eastward, and that their art was thus brought
to ludia.or, at least, that they modified and
improved the art then existing. The conquest
of India by Baiter (grandson of Tamerlane, and
grandfather of Akbar) is almost coeval with
the expulsion of the Moors from (jranada.

But the sun grows hot; it is nearly nt>on.
We have spent three hours in and around the
Taj, and we must leave it. Nothing that is
beautiful can be given up without a pang; but
if a man would travel, he must endure manysuch partings. I must add, however, before we

go, that on the opposite bank of the Jumna
there is an immense foundation-terrace, where
on, it is said, Shah Jehan intended to erect a
tomb for himself, of equal magnificence ; bnt '

the rebellion of his sons, and nis own death, I
prevented it. What the gods permitted to Love,
they forbade to Vanity. A shekh, who takes
care of the Taj, told me, that had the Emperorcarried out his design, the tombs were to have
been joined by a bridge, with a silver railing
on each Bide. He tola me that the Taj, with
its gateways, mosque, and other buildings attached,had cost seven crores of rupees. v$35,000,000. This, however, is quite ira
possible, when we consider the cheapness of
labor in those days; and I believe the real cost
is estimated at £3,000,000, ($15,000,000,) which
does not seem exaggerated.
Consumption ok Gold..It ban been aacer

tained that in Birmingham, England, not less
than one thousand ounces of fine golfi are used
weekly, equivalent to some $000,000 annually;
and that the consumption of gold leaf in eight
manufacturing towns W equal to five hundred »
and eighty-four Ounces weekly. For gilding
metals, by electrotype and the water-gilding
processes, not leas than ten thousand ounces of
gold are required annually. A recent English
writer states the consumption of gold and
silver at Paris at over 18,000,000 of francs.
At the present time, the consumption of fine
gold and silver in Europe and the Uuited States
is estimated at $50,000,000 anuually.
Queen Victoria g*ve the bearer of the tint

news of the fall of Scbastopol a present of fifty
| pounds.


